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Whether the tie be coarse or fine,

Bonds of all kinds he knaps in twain;

He goeth wheresoe'er he will,

Xor careth wheresoe'er he goes.  (699)

As lotus born within a lake,

By water nowise is defiled,

But groweth fragrant, beautiful,  (700)

So is the Buddha in this world,

Born in the world and dwelling there,

But by the world nowise defiled,

Ken as the lily by the lake, (701)

A mighty fire that's spent itself,

And hath no fuel dieth down,

And of the smouldering ashes men

Do say* That fire is now extinct/1 (702)

Lo! here's a parable the wise

Have taught to make their meaning known

Great Xagas, they will understand

The Xaga, by that Xaga taught: (703)

With passion gone, and hatred gone,

And dulness gone, sane and immune,

This Xaga yielding up his life,

Will clean 'go out,' sane and immune.

1 Nilbuto.